
Early morning , pub car park, 
It’s 7 o'clock for an early start 
All relieved to have made it here 
Some dressed up in nostalgic gear. 
 
Hearty laughter, warm greetings 
Reminiscing about last years meetings 
True admiration of other vehicles 
spit and polish and mechanical miracles. 
 
This the beginning of the classic car season 
Up at 6 for no other reason 
Cars looking at their best 
Carburettor tune- ups put to the test. 
 
Some pristine, others not so 
All are welcome at the Classic Car Show 
Though every owner is smitten with his own 
They wonder who owns that Delorean? 
 
Cars designed for style and grace 
Driving at a slower  pace 
Increasing the membership so the club doesn't fold 
Keeping our history on the road. 
 
Donald’s  gone on He’s taken the lead 
In his own gentle way, in his country mans tweeds, 
And angels have gathered, the gates are ajar 
As they wait to inspect his unique vintage car.  
 


